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from being half despair. Why should we
make so much noise about ourselves and
yet have nothing to say that was not
better said in that workhouse dormitory,
where a few flowers and a few coloured
counterpanes and the coloured walls
had made a severe appropriate beauty ?
Presently the play was changed and our
comedian began to act a little farce, and
when I saw him struggle to wake into
laughter an audience out of whom the life
had run as if it were water, I "rejoiced, as
I had over that broken window-pane. Here
was something secular, abounding, even a
little vulgar, for he was gagging horribly,
condescending to his audience, though not
without contempt.
We had supper in the priest's house,
and a Government official who had come
down from Dublin, partly out of interest
in this attempt " to educate the people,"
and partly because it was his holiday and
it was necessary to go somewhere, enter-
tained us with little jokes. Somebody,
not, I think, a priest, talked of the spiritual
destiny of our race and praised the night's
work, for the play was refined and the
people really very attentive, and he could